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The 2 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 


8 


Enter Chorus. 


N Ot marching now in fields of Thracimene, 

Where Mars did mate the Carthaginians, 

Noz ſpoꝛting in the dalliance of loue, 

In courts of Kings where fate is oucr-turnd, 

No? in the pompe of pꝛoud audacious deeds, 

Intends our muſe to daunt his heauenlp verſe: 

Onelp this (gentlemen) we muſk perfo:me, 

The foꝛme of Fauſtus foztunes god oꝛ bad. 

To patient iudgments we appeale our O's 

And ſpeake foꝛ Fauſtus in his infancp: 

Now is he boꝛne, his parents baſe of ſfock, 

In Germany, within a towne cald Rhodes: 

Ok tiper . to Wittenberg he went, 
Whereas his kinſmen chicfly bzought him bp, 

So lone he p2ofits in Diuinitp, 

Che fruitfuil plot of Scholeriſme grac't, 

Wat ſhoztly he was grac't with Docto2s name, 

Excelling all, whoſe ſwete delight diſputes 

In heauenly matters of Theologie, 

Till ſwolne with cunning of a leite conceit, 

His waren wings dio mount aboue his reach, 

And melting heauens conſpir'd his ouer-thzow, 

Foꝛ falling to adineliſhererciſe, 

And glutted moꝛe witz — golden gifts: 
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' _J<fDoftarFauſtus.. 
d ſurſfets vpon curſed Negromanty, * 

No thing ſo ſweet as magicke is to him. 

Which he pzefers befoze his chi feſt blille, 

And this the man that in hls ftudp ſits. Exits 

Enter Fauſtus in his Study. 

Fauft. Settle thy ſtudies Fauſtus, aud begin 

Co found the deapth ol that thou wilt pꝛoke ſſe: 

Vauing comment de, be a Dinine mlhew, 

Pet leuell at the end of euerp art, 

And line and dye in Ariſtocle; wozkes, 

SWwet Analitikes tis thou haſt rauilht me, 

Bene differere eſt finis logicis, 

Is, to diſpute well,Logicks chiefclt end, 

Affozds this Art no greater miracle? 

Then read no moꝛe thou haſt attaind the end: 

A greater ſabiect fittcth Fauſtus wit, 

Bid Occonomy farewell, Galen tome: 


Be a Phiũtion Fauſtus,heape vp golde, 
And be eternizde fo2 ſome wondzous cure, 
Summum bonum medicinz ſanitas, 
The end of Phiſick is our bodies health: 
Why Faultus, halt thou not attaind that end? 
Is not thy common talke (ound Ayhoziſmes ? 
Are not thy billes hung vr as monuments, 
Mhereby whole Citties hane eſcapt the plagne, 
And thouſand deſperate maladies viene eaſde, 
Pet art thou ſill but Fauſtus,and a man. 
Mouldſt thou make men to line eternally: 
Oꝛ being dead raiſe them to life againe ? 
_ Thenth:s pzofefſion were to be eſttem d, 
. Philick fare well, where is Iuſtiman? 
Si vna eademque res legatus duobus, 
Alter rem, alter valorem rei, & c. 2 
Apzetty caſe of paltry legaſtes: 
Exhereditati filium non poteſt pater, niſi: 


Such is the ſubiect of the inffituts, 


, bi definit philoſopus, ibi incipit medicus. 
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And dninerſall body of the Churteh: 
His ſtudy fits amercenary dꝛudge, | 
TWho aimes at nothing but externall traſh, 
The Diuell and illiberall foz me: 
When all is done Dininity is beſt. 
Ieromes Bible, Fauſtus, vielw it well, 
Stipendium peccati mors eſt: ha Stipendium, &c. 
The reward of (inne is death: tha 's hard. 
Si peccaſſe negamus,fallimur,& nulla ct in nobis veritas. 
If we ſay that we he haue no inne, 
Me deceiue our ſelues and theres no truth in * 
Why then belike we muſt ſinne, . 
Ago ſo conſequently dye. 1 
J, we muſt dye an euerlaſting death: 
What Doctrine call you this, Che ſera, ſeta, 
What will be ſhall be - Dininitp adiew, 
Theſe Betaphiſicks of Pagitians, | 
And Negromantike bokes are Yeauenly 
Lines,circles,ſceanes.letters and characters: 
J theſe are thoſe that Fauſtus moſf deſites. 
D what a woꝛld of p2ofit and delight, 
Df power,ofhonoz, of onmipstence 
Is pꝛomiſed to the ſtudious Artizan ! 
All things that mwus betwene the quiet poles, 
Shall be at my command. Emperoꝛs and Kings, 
Are but obayed in their ſencrall Pzonincas : 
No2- cam thev raiſe the wind 92 rend the cls ws: 
But his dominton that exceeds in this, 
Stretcheth as farre as doth the minde of man. 
a ſound agitian is a mighty god: 
Hare Fauſtus try thy bzames to gaine a dete. 
| Ente * 

Wagner,commend me to my deere friends, 8 
The Germaine Valdes, and Cornelius, 
Kequelt them earneſtly to viſt me. 
Wag. J will fir. Exit. 


Fauſt, Their conference will be a greater help fo —— : 
en 


The Tragicall Hiſtorie 
Eden all my labours plodde 3 nere lo fal. 


Enter the good Angell and che euill Angell, 

Good A. O Faultus,lay that damned boke allde, 
And gaze not on it, leaſt it tempt thy ſoule, 
And heape Gods heaup rod vpon thy head, 

Read, read, the ſcriptures, that is blaſpyemte. 

Evill An, Goe foʒward Fauſtus in tbat famous art, 
— UWherein all natures treaſure is containde : 
Be thou on earth as Ioue is in the fie, 
Lo2d and commander of theſe Elements. Exeunt. 

Fau. How am J glutted with conceit of this, 
Shall J make ſpirits fetch me what ſpleafe, 
Reſolue me of all ambignities, 
Perkoꝛzme what deſperate enterpꝛize 3 will - 
Ale haue chem flpe to India fo2 gold, 

Ranſack the Ocean fo2 ozient Pearle, 
And ſearch all cozners of the newfonnd wond, 
Foz pleaſants fruites and pꝛincelv delicates: 
Ile haue them read me ſtrange Philoſophie, 
And tell the ſecrets of all fozraine Bings, 
Ile haue them wall all Germany with bꝛaſſe, 
And make ſwift Rhine circle faite A ertenberge, 
Jle haue them Ml the publike ſchwles with (tall, 
Mherewith the ſtadents ſhall be bꝛauelp ciao: 
Ile leuie Soldiers with the toyne they bꝛing, 
And chaſe the Pꝛince of Parma from our land, 
And raigne ſole King of all the pꝛouinces, 
Yea ſtranger engines fo2 the bꝛunt of warre, 
Tyen was the fierp kele at Antwerpes bzidge, 
Ale make my ſernile ſpirits to bt: i 


Come Germaine Val'ſes ,and Cornelius, 


And make me bleſt with pour ſage conference, 
Aided Valdes and Cornelius. 


| Enter Valdes and Cornelius, 
Know that your wozds haue won me at the laff, 


To 


* 


\ 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 


To pꝛattile magick and concealed arts: 
Pet not pour wozds onelp,bnt mine owne fantafle, 


That will receine no obiett fo2 my head, 


But ruminates on Negromantique ſkill, 
Phtloſephy is odious and obſcure, 
Both Law and Phiſick are foz petty wits, 
Diuinitp is baſeſt of the thꝛer, 
Unpleaſant,harſh,contemptibls and vilde, 
Tis mag ick magick that hath rauiſht me, 
Then gentle friends aide me in this attempt, 
And I tha. haue with ſubtile ſplogiſmes 
Graueld the Paſto2s of the Germaine Church, 
And made the flowꝛing pꝛide of errenberg, 
Swarme to my Pꝛoblemes, as the Infernall ſpirits 
On ſwet Muſæus, when he came to hell, 
Will be as cunning as Agrippa was 
Whoſe ſhadowcs made all Europe hononr bim. 
Vald. Fauſtus theſe bokes thy Fit and our experience, 
Shall make all nations to canonize vs, 
As Indian Moes obay their Spaniſh Leads, 
So ſhall the ſubtects of every element, 15 
Be alwayes ſeruiteable to bs thzee, 
L ike Lions ſhall they guard vs when we pleaſe, 
Like Almaine Rutters with their hozfemens ſtaues, 
£2 Lapland Giants trotting by our ſites, 
- Some-times like women,o2 dnwedded maides, 
Shaddowing moze beauty in their apꝛie bzowes, 
Then in the ir white bꝛeaſts of the Quene of Loue: 
From Venice ſhall they dꝛagge huge „ 
And from America the golden fla ce, 
That pearelv ſtuffes old Philips treaſurie, 
If learned Fauſtus will be teſolute. 
Fau. Valdes as reſolute am J in this 
As thou to line,therefoze obiect it not. 
Cor, The miracles that Pagick will perfozme, 
ill make the bow to ſtudy nothing elſe, 
He that is grounded in Aſtrologie, 
| B Inricht 
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It1richt with tongues, well ſeene in mineralts, 


Þat) all tho pzincipies Pagick doth require, 
Then doub2not(Fanſfas) bat to be renownd, 
And moe frequented foz this miſte rp. 
Then hetherto the Delphian D2acle. 
Lye ſpirits tell me they can dꝛy the Sea, 
And fetch the treaſure of all fozraine wzackee, 
J, all the wealth that our foze-fathers hid 
Within the maſſie entrailes of the earth. 
Chen tell me Fauſtus, what ſhall we thꝛe want - 
Fau. Nathing Cornelius, O this cheares my ſaule, 
Come ſhew me ſome demonſtrations magicall, 
That I map coninre in ſome little grone, 
And haue theſe iopes in full poſſeſſion, 
Val. Then haſt thee to ſome ſolitarie groue, 
And bearc wiſe Bacons and Alb anus wozkes, 
The beb:ew Pſalter and new Testament, 
And woatſoeuer elſe is requiſit, 
We will infozme the ere our conference ceaſe. 
Cor. Valdes, firſt {et him know the wozds of art, 
And then all other ceremonies learnd, 
Fauſtus mp trie his cunning by himſelfe. 
Val. Firſt ile inſtruct thee in the rudiments, 
And then wilt thou be perfecter then J. | 
Fau. Then come and dine with me, and after me ite, 
NAcele canuas eucry quidditie thereof: 
Fo: ere {ſl&@yveile try what I can doe: 
This night ile coniure though z dye thercfo2e. 
| Excunt. 


Enter two Schollers, 
I. Scho. J wonder whats become of Fauſtus, that was 
wont to make 9ur ſchoſes ring with, fic probo.,- 

2. Sc. Chat ſh ali we know,fs2 (@ here comes his bop. 

| _ Enter VVagner, 
r. Sch. Bow now ſirra,wheres thy maiſter? 
VVag. God in heauen knowes. | 
2. Why,dolt not thou know 2 


VVYag. 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 
Wag. Yes Jknow but that followes not. 


by Go to firra, leane pour ieafting, and tell bs where | 
hee 


Wag, That tollowes not neceſſarp by fozce of argument 


that you beeing licentiat ſhould ſ and bpgn it. therioze at 


knowledge yourerroz and be attentine. 
2. Whyp didft thou not ſay tbou knewſt - 

Wag, Baue vou any witnefle on it 

1 Ves ſirra 3 heard von. 

Wag. Iſke my fellow if J bee a werte. 

2 Well pon will not tell vs. 

VVag. ,Bes fir J will tell von, vet it pou were not dun⸗ 
ces por would neuer aſke-me ſuch aqueſticn, fo2 is no he 
corpus naturale, and is not that mobile, then wheri foze 
ſhoutd pon aſre me ſuch a queſtion but that 45am by na⸗ 
ture fegmaticke, low to wrath and pꝛone foleachery, (to 
; lone J would ſay )it were not foꝛ y2u to come within fo2ty 
fot of the place of exccution, alihongh J do not doubt to 
ſee pou both hang d the next Seſſtens. Thus haning tri⸗ 
umpht euer you, J wil ſet my countinance like a pꝛeciſtan, 
and begin to ſpeske thus: truely mp deeꝛe beihzen my 
maiſter is within at dinner with Valdes and Cornelius, as 
this wine ifit could ſpeake. it would inloꝛme pour woxſhip, 
and ſo the Losd bleſſe vou, pꝛeſerus vou.and kepe pou my 


deere bꝛethꝛen my deere brethꝛzen. 
Exit. 


1 Pap then Afeare hee i is falne in o that damned art, 
foꝛ which they two are infamous thꝛaugh the world. 
2 Were he a ſtranger and not allied to me, pet ſhould A 
greene fo2 him: but come let vs go and info2me the Rectoz, 
and ſee if hee by his gꝛaue countell can reclaime him. 
x O but 4 feare me nothing can reclaime him. 
2 Pet let vs try what we tan doe, 


Enter Fauſtus to coniure, 
Fau. Now that the glomy ſhadow of the earth. 
Longing to view Ocions drifl ng loke, 
2 Leapes 


SOoe and returne an old Francifcan Friar, * 
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Leap ts from ti antartike wald vnto the ſkle, . 
And dimnes the welken with her pitthv bzeathe. 
Fauſtus begin thine intantations, 

And tr̃ye if Diueis will obey thy het, 
Seeing thou halt pꝛaide and ſacrific'd to them: 


Within this circle is Ichouahs name, 
Fozward and backward, and Agramithi@, 
The bꝛeuiated names of holy Saints, 
Figures ot᷑ euery adiuntt to the heauens, 
And characters of ſignes and erting Starres, 

By which the ſpirits are infozc? to rife. 

Then feare not Fauſtus, but bs reſolute, 

And trpe the ottermoſt Pagick can per foꝛme. 

Sint mihi dei acherontis prepitii,valeat numen triplex Ieho- 
uz, ignei aerii, Aquatani ſpiritus ſaluete, Orientis princeps 
Belſibub, inferni ardentis monarcha & demigorgon, pro- 
pitiamus vos, vt apariat & ſurgat Mephaſtophilis , quod tu- 
meraris, per Iehoua n, gehennam & conſecratam aquam 


quam nunc ſpargo, ſignumque crucis quod nune facio, & 
per vota noſtra ipſe nunc ſurgat nobis dicatis Mephaſto - 
ng Enter a Diuell. 85 

charge the to returne and change thy Hape, 
Thou art te vgl to attend on me, 


That holy hape becomes a diuell beſt. Exit Diuell. 
A ſe theres vertue in my heauenly wozds, 
Who would not be pꝛoftcient in this art? 
Yow pliant is this Mephiſtophilis ? 
Full of obedience and humility, 8 
Such is the force of Pagicke and my ſpels, 
No Fauſtus, thou art coriurer laureate, 
That canſt command n 
Qin regis Mephaſtophilis fratris imagine. 


Enter Mephaſtophilis. 
Me. How Fauſtus, what wonl dot thou haue me doe - 
Fau. I charge the wait vpon me whilft J line, 
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Todo what ever Fauſtus ſhall command, 

We it to make the Pone dꝛop from her ſpbeare, 

Oꝛ the Ocean to ouer- whelme the wozld, | 
Me. J am a ſeruant to great Lucifer, 

And map not fol ow rhe without his lcane,. 

No moze then he commands muſt we perfoꝛme. 
Fau. Did nat he charge ther to appeare to me⸗ 

Me. No, à camc now hither of mine owne acco2d. . 

Fau, Did not my conturing ſpirits raiſe the: ſpeake. 

Me. That was the cauſe, but vet per accident, 

Fo; when we heare ont rack the name of God. 

Abiure the Striptures, and his Sauionr Chzilt, 

e flye in hope to get his glozious ſoule, 

Noz will we come, vnlefſe he vle ſuch meanes 

Mhereby he is in danger to bedanmd; 

iChcrefoze the ſhozteſt cut fo2 coniuring, 

Is ſtoutip to abiure the Trinity, 

And p2ay deuoutly to the peince of hell, (ple 
Fau. Go Fauſtus hath already done, and holds _ pinch 

There is no chiefe but onely Belſebub, 

To whom Fauſtus doth dedicate him-ſclfe : 

This woꝛd damnation terrifies not him, 

Fozhe conforms hell in Elizium, | 

His ghoſt be with the old whilofophers, - 

But leaning theſe vaine trifles of mens ſoules, 

Tell me what is that Lucifer thy Tozd - 

Me. Arch-regent and commander of all ſpirits, 

Fau. Mas not that Lucifer an 4ngell once e 

Me, Yes Fauſtus, and moſt dearip lou d of Cod. 

Fau. How comes it then that he is pꝛince of Diucls ? 

Me. O by aſpiring pꝛide and inſolente, 

Fo2 which God thzew him from the face of heauen. 
Fau, And what are vou that line with Lucifer: 
Me. Unhappy ſpirits that line with Lucifer? 

Conſpir'd again our God with Lucifer? 

And are fo2 ener damnd with Lucifer. 

Fau. Where ars pon danmd? 

| | | 8 3 Me. 
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Me. In hcu. | 
Fau. Now cones it then that thou art out of hell: 
Mc, Wy this is hell, noꝛ am ] out of it: 
Think thou that 3 that law the face of God, 
Aud talked che eternall iopes of beauen, 
Am not coʒmented with ten thouſand hels, 
In being depꝛiu d of cucrlaſting blifſcs; 
O Fauſtus, leaue theſe friuolous demands, 
Mhich trikes a terroz to mp fainting ſonte. 
Fau. hat is great Mephaſtophilis ſo paſſionate, 
Foꝛ being depꝛiu d of the iopes of heanen ? 
Tearne thou of Fauſtus, manlp foꝛtitude, 
And ſcoꝛne thoſe ioves thou neuer ſhalt poſſefle, 
Goe beare thoſe tidings to great Lucifer, 
Seeing Fauſtus hath inturd eternall death, 
Bp delp ate thoughts againſt loues deity ; 
Say, he ſurrenders to him his ſoule, 
So he will ſpare him foure and twenty yeres, 
Letting him line in all voluptuouſneſle, 
Hauing thx euer to attend on me, 
To giue whatſoener J ſhall aſke, 
To teil me whatſoever J demand, 
Tollay mine enemies, and to aide my friends, 
And alwaycs be obedient to my will: 
Goe aad returne to mighty Lucifer, 
And mate me in my ſtadp at midnight, 
And then reſolne me of thy maiſters minde. 
Me, J will Fauſtus. Exit, 
Fau Dad Jas many ſoules as there be flarres, 
Joe giue them all fo2 Mephaſtophilis: 
Vy him Ile be great Emperour of the world, 
And make a bꝛidge thzough the mouing ayze, 
To paſe the Ocean with a band of men, 
Ale ioyne the hils that binde the Aﬀeicke ſhoze, 
And make that land continent to Spame, 
And both contribatozy to mp crowne : 
The Emperoz ſhall not line but by my leane, 


* 
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Ho any Potentate of Germany : 
Now that I haue abtain d what A defire, 


Ae line in ſpeculatien ot this art, 


Till Mcphaſtophilis returne again. Exit. 
Enter Wagner and the Clowne, 

VVag: &trra bop, ome hither, 

Clo, — \ſwones bop, A hope pou haue ſetne ma⸗ 
ny boyes with ſuch picadevants as A haue. Boy quoth ha? 
 VVag. Tell me ſirra, haſt thou any commings in? 

Clo, J and goings out t, vou may ſe clſe. 

Wag. Alas poze llaue, ſæ how pouerty ieſtetb in bis na⸗ 
ke dnelie, the villaine is bare and out of ſoruice,and ſo hun⸗ 
gty, that I ænow he would giae his ſoule to the Diuel fa 
a ſboulder of mutton, though it were blood rawe. 

Clo, Bow, my ſoule to the Diuell fo2 a ſhoulder of mut⸗ 
ton though twers blod raw: not ſo god friend,burlady I 
22 haue it well roaſted and god ſawce toitif A pax 

o deere 

Wag. Mell, wilt thou terue me, and Ile make ther gore 
like Qui mihi diſcipulus? 

— Hob in veiſe⸗ : 

g. Qo ſirta in beaten ke and ffanes acre. 

ac How, how, knaues acre 2 J,J thought that was all 
the land his father left him: Do ver heare : would be ſozry 
to robbe pou of your lining. 

Wag. Sirra, 4 ſav in ſtaues acre. 
Cle. Oho, oho, ſtaues acre, why then belike, if J were 


pour man J ſhould be full of vermine. 


Wag. So thou ſhalt whether thou beſt with mee, oz no: 
but firra, leaue your teſting, and binde your ſelfe p2ciently 
dnto me foꝛ ſeauen veares, a2 Ile turne all the tice avout 


. the into familiars,and they call teare thce in peeces. 


Clo. Doe vou heare ſtr, you may lane that labour, they 


are to familiar with me alreadv,C wones they are as bolde 


with my fleſh, as if they had paid foꝛ mv me ate and dꝛinke. 
Wag. Nel, do pon heare ſicra? hold, take theſe guilders. 
Clo, Grid pꝛons, what be they ? 


Wignet. 


ok 


NT 
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w ag. Why French croawnes. 


Co. Mas but fo2 the name of French crownes a man 


were as god haue as many Engliſh- counters, and what 
would 3 do with thelc - 
Wag. Why now firra thou art at an houres warning 
whenlaeuer oꝛ whereſoeuer the divell ſhall fetch the. 
Qo. No,no,here take pour gridirons againe. 
VVag. Trulp ile none of them. 
_ Clo, Truly but vou ſhall. 
V Vas. Beare witneſſe Jgaue them him. 
Clo, Beare witneſſe J gine them pou againe, 
* VVag, 
the aw ap, Baliol and Belcher. 


Clo, Let your Balio and pour Belcher come here, and tle 


knock thein,they were neuer lo knockt ſince they were di⸗ 


uels, ſav J ſhould kil one of them, what would folks ſay?ds - 


ye ſ& ponder tall fellow in the round flop, he has kild that 
dinell;fo {ſhould be cald kill dinel all the pariſh ouer. 


Enter two Diuels, and the Clowne runnes vp 
and downe the Stage. 


VVag. Baliol and Belcher, ſpirits away. Exeunt. 
Ci. Eat, are they gone: a vengoance on them, they 
haue vis long nailes, there was a hæ diuell « a fhee diuell, 
Ale tell yon how pouſhall know them, all hee diuels has 
hoꝛnes, and all ſhe diuels has clifts and clouen fœte. 
VVag Mell ftrra follow me. 
Clo. But doe pou heare: if I ſhould ſerue pon , would 
vou worn me to raiſe vp Banios and Belcheos ? . 
| VVag, Iwill teach thee! to turne thy ſelke to any thing, 


to a dog, oꝛ 4 cat, o3 a monte, oꝛ a ratte, oʒ any thing. 
_ Clo. Bow: a Chiilfian fellow to a dog oz a c it, a mouſe 
oz a rat: no, no fir, if yon turne me into any thing, let it be 
in the likenelle of a pꝛetty friſking flea, that J may be here 
and there and euerp where, O ile tickle the pzetty wen⸗ 
ches plackets ; ile be amongſt them yfatth. 


Well 3 will cauſe two diuels pac ſently to fetch 


Wag. 


» 


of Doctor Fauſtus, 


Wag. Well firra come. 

_ Cut do you heare Wagner? 

g. Pow Balioll and Belcher. 

2 52 Lob 3 pꝛap fir, iet Banio and Belchcr go llepe - 
VVag. Uillaine call me maiſter V Vagner, e let thy .eft 

eve beediametarily fixt vpon my right herle, with quaſ 


veſtigias noltras inſiſtere. Exit. 
Clo. God foʒgiue me, he ſpeakes Dutch fuſtian: well, ile 
follow him, ile ſerue him, thats flat. Exit. 


Enter Fauflus in his ſiudy. 
Fav. Now Fauſtus muſi thou neos be danmd, 
And tanſt thou not be ſaued⸗ 
That bot es tt then to thinks of God o2 heauen: 
Away with ſuch va:ne fancies and aiſpaire, 
Diſpatre in God, and truſt in Belſabub: 
Nob go not backward :no Fauſtus be reſolute. 
Why wauereſt thou⸗ O ſomthing ſoundeth in mine cares 
Abiure this Pagicke, turne to God againe : 
J and Fauſtus wi Iturne to God againe : 
fo@God : hee loues thee not, 
The God thou ſetueſt is thine owne appetite, 
herein is firt the loue of Belſebub, 
Fc him ile build an altar, and achurch, 
And offer luke warme blond of new bome babes. 
Enter good Angell and euill. 
Good An. Sweat Fauſtus, leaue that erecroble art. 
Fau. Contritton,p2aper,repentance: what of them? 
Good An, © they are meanes to bing thee bnto hea- 
nen. 
Euil An. Rather illuſtons, truites of lunacy, 
That makee men folich that ds truſt them mo@. 

Good An. Swete Fauſtus thinke of he auen, and hes 
uenlv things. | 
Euil An. No Fauftus, thinke of honoz and of wealth. 

Fau-· Df wealth, Exeunt. 
hy the ſignozy of Emden ſhall be mine, 
When Mephaſtopilis ſhall ſtand by me, 
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what God tan hurt ther Fauſtus,thou art fake,, 
Come no moꝛe doubts, come Mephaſtophilis, 
And bzini glad tidings from great Lucifer. 
It not midnight? come Mephaſtophilis, 
Veni veni Mephaſtophile. Enter Meph. 
Nom tell, what ſapes Lucifer thy Loꝛd?⸗ 
Me, That J ſhall waite on Fauſtus whilſt J tine, 
So be will buy mp ſeruice with his ſoule. 
Fault. Already Fauſtus hath hazerded that £22 thee, 
Me, But Fauſtus thou mult bequcath it ſolemnly, 
And wzite a deed of gift with thine owne blod, 
eon that ſecurity craues great Lucifer, 
Ik thou deny it J will back to hell. 
Fau. Stay Mephaſtophilis, and tell mee, what god will 
mp ſonle doe thy L109. 
Me. Jniarge bis kingdome. 
Fau. Is that the — he tempts vs thus: 
Me. Solamen miſeris ſocios habuiſſe doloris. 
Fau. Baue pou anv paine that toztures others ? 
Mie. As great as haue the bumane ſoules of men: 
But tell me Fauſtus, Mall I haue thy ſoule? 
And I will be thy lane and watte on ther, 
And giue ther moze then then haſt wit to aſke⸗ 
Fau, J Mephaſtophilis, J giue it the. 
Me. Then ſtabbe thine arme couragioullp, 
And bind thy ſoule, that at ſome certaine day, 
Great Lucifer may claime it as his owne, 
And then be thon as great as Lucifer. 
Fau toe Mephaſtophilis fas loue of the, 
I cut mine arme, and with mp p2oper blood, 
A7ure my ſonle to be great Lucifers. 
Chiefc Lom and regent of perpetuall night, 
Uiew here the blod that trickles from mine arme, 
And let it be pzspitious foꝛʒ mv wiſh. 
Meph. But Fanſtus thou maſt wꝛite it in manner of a 
ded of gilt. | 
| Fauſt. Iſo J will, but Mepbaſtophilis my blod tonieales 


( 


| of Doftor Fauſtus, 


and J can waifenomoze. | 

Me. Ile fetch the fire to viſſolne it fraight, Exic, 
- Fauſt. What might the Caping ot n blood denten 7 
Is it vnwilling J ſhonld wꝛite this bill? 

TWhy ſtreames it not that map wꝛite afrech? 

Fauſtus gtues to ther his ſoule: ah there it ſtaid, 

Why wolidlt thou not: is not thy ſoule thine owne ? 
Then wꝛite againe, r auſtus atues to thee his ſoule. 


Enter Mephaſtop hilis with a chafer of coales. 
Me. Heres fire, come Fauſtus, ſet it on. 
Fau. So nod the blod begins to cleare againe, 
Now will 5 make an end imme d iatelp. 
Me. O what will 3 not do to obtaine his ſoule: ? 
Fau. Conſummatum eſt, this Bill is ended, 
And Favftus bath be que ath d his ſoule ts Lucifer, 
But what is this inſcription on my arme? 
Homo fuge, whether ſhould J flye ? 
If vnto God h&le th20w the downe to hell, 
My ſences are decc iu d, here's nothing wait, 
I ſee it plaine, here in this plate is wait, 
Homo fuge, pet ſhall not Fauſtus fie. 
Me. Ile fotch him ſome- what to delight his _ 
Xit 
Enter wirh diuels, giuing crownes and rich apparell to 
Fauſtus,and dance, and then depart. 


Fau, Speake Pephaſtophilis, what meancs this ſhow : 
Me. Nothing Fauſtus but to delight thy mind withall, 
And to ſhew thee what Pagicke can perfozme. 
Fau. But map J raiſe vp ſpirits when J pleaſe e 
Me. 3 Fauſtus, and do greater things then theſe. 
Fau. Then ther's inough foz a thouſand ſonles : 
here Pephaltophilis receiue this ſcrowle, 
A ded of gift of body and of ſoule: 
But pet conditionally, that thou perſons 
All articles pꝛeſcrib d betwene vs both. 
E 


Me. 
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Me. Fauffus, J ſweare by! hell and Lucifer 
Co eũect all pꝛomiſes betweene vs made. 

Fay. Then heare me read them - on theſe conditions 
following, 

Firſt, that Fauſtus may bee a ſpirit in ſorme and ſubſtance. 
Secondly, that Mephaſtophilis ſhall be his ſeruant and at 
his command. 

Thirdly that Mephaſtophilis ſhall do for him, and bring 
him whatſocuer. 

Fourthly , that hee ſhall bee in his Chamber or houſe in- 
uifible. 
Laſtly, chat he ſhall appeare to the ſaid Iohn Fauſtus at all 
times in what forme _ ſhape ſoeuer he pleaſe, 

IIohn Fauſtus of W — 2 Doctor, by theſe preſents, 

_ both body and ſoule to Lucifer Prince of the Faſt, 
his miniſter Mephaſtophilis, and furthermore grant vn- 
to them, that foure and twenty yeares becing expired , the 

Arrieles aboue written inuiolate, full power to fetch or wy 
the ſaid lohn Fauſtus body and ſoule, ficſh, blood, or g 


into their habitation wherſoeuer. 


By me Iohn Fauſtus. 


Me. Speake Fauſtus do vou deltuer this as pour dee). 

Fau, J, take it and the dinell giue ther god ont 

Me. Now Fauſtus aske what thou wilt- 

Fau. Firſt will J queſtion thx about hell, 
Tellme where is the place that men call hell! 

Me. Under the Heauens. 

Fau. J, but where about ? 

Me. within the bowels of theſe elements, 
Ahere we are toztur'd and remain foꝛ ener, 
Hell hath no limits noz is circumſcrib d 
In one lelfe l place, fo: where we are is hell, 

And where hell is, muſt we euer be: 

And to conclude when all the wozld diſolues, 
And euery creature ſhall be purified, 
Allplaces ſhall be hell that is not heauen. 


Pau. 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 


2 Came, I thinke hell's a fable. | 
Me, J thinke ſo ſtul, till experience change thy minde. 
Fault, Why ? think thou then that Fauſtus ſhall bee 
damn d 
Me. J of neceſſity, toꝛ here s the (crowle, 
Wherein thou hoſt ginen thy ſoule to Lucifer. 

Fau. J, and body toa, but what of that: | 
Thinkſt thou that F auſtus is ſo fond, 
To imagine that after this life there is any paine : ? 
Tuſh theſe are trifles and old wines tales. 

Me. But Fauſtus J am an inſtance to pꝛoue the con- 
trary,foz I am damnd, and am now in hell. 

Fau. Bow: no in hell: nay and this be hell, ile willing⸗ 
Iy be damnd here: what walking, dilputing, ec. But lea- 
uing off this, let me haue a wife, the faireſt maide in Ger- 
many , ko J am wanton and laſciuious, and cannot line 
without a wife. | 

Me. How, a wife? Jp:ithe Fauſtus talke not of a wife. 

Fau. Nay ſwet Pephaſtophilis fetch me one,fs2 J will 
haue one. 
Me. Wel thou wilt haue one, ſtav thert till J come, zle 
fetch the a wife in the diuels name. 


Enter with a diuell dreſt like a woman, 
with fire workes, 
Me. Tell Fauſtus,how doſt thou like thy wife ? 
Fau. A plague on her foz a hote whoze. | 
Me. Tut Fauſtus, marriage is but a * * 
if thou loueſt me thinke nv moꝛe of it. | 
Flo cull the out the fayzeſt Curtizans, 
And bꝛing them eucry mo2ning to thy bed, 
She whom thy epe ſhall like, top heart ſhall haue, 
Be thre as chaſte as was Penelope, 
As wiſe as Saba, oz as beautifull, 
As was bꝛight Lucifer befoze his fall. 
Hold, take this boke, peruſe it thoꝛowlp, 
Che iterating of theſe lines bzings gold, 
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Che fcaming of this circ:eon the ground, 
B2ings whiclwinds,tempeſts,thunder and lightning, 
O2enounce this thzice denontty to thy ſeiſe. 

And men in armour ſhall appeare to the, 
Ready co execute what thou deftr'ht, 
Fau. Thanks P2phaſtophilus, vet faine would Jhaue a 
bake wherin 3 may behold all ſpels and incantations,that 
A might raiſe vp ſpirits when I pleaſe. 
Me. Pere they are in this bade. There turne to them. 
Fav. Now would J haue a bok where J might ſ@ al cha⸗ 
racters and Planets of the heauens, that J might know 
their motions and diſpoſitions. 
Me. Here they arc tas. Turne to chem. 
Fau. ay let me haue one bake maze, and then J haue 
done, wherein J might ſee all plants, hearbs and tr as that 
grow vpon the earth. | 


Me. Here they be. 
Fau. O thoa art deceiued. | 
Me. Tut J warrant thee. Turne to them. 
Fay. When J behold the heauens,then Jrepent, 
And curſe thes wicked Pephaſtophilus, 
—_— thou h; it depꝛin d me of thoſe loves, 
MAhyy ; ; aut: 28, | 


Think 'Þ& thou heauen (ach aglozious thing 

tell thee tis nat halfe ſo faire as thou, 

DOꝛ anp man that bzeaths on earth. 

Fau. How pꝛou t then that | 

Mc. J: was made fo2 man, therefoze is man mode er- 

cellent. 

Fau. It it were made fo2 m 

J will renounte this Pagicke and repent. 

Enter good Angel and euill. 

Good An. Fauſtus, repent pet, God will pittythee. 
Euil An. Thon art a ſpirit, God cannot pitty thee. 
Fau. *Uyo buzzeth in mine eares Jama ſpirit? 

Beo Ja dinell, vet Go) may pitty me, 

3 Sod will pitto me if J repent, 


twas made koz mee: 


Euill 


ot Doctor Fauſtus. 


Euil An. Y but Fauſtus neuer ſhall repent, 

Fau. Py heart's ſs hardned J cannot repent, 
carte can J name, ſaluation, faith, oꝛ heauen, 
But fcarfull ccchoes thunders in mine eares, 
Fauſtus, thou art damn d, then ſwoꝛds and kniues, 
Povſon, gunnes, halters, and invenom d ſkekle 
Are lapd be foze me fo diſpatch my ſelfe, | 
And long ece this J ſhould haue flaine my ſelfe, 
Had not ſweet pleaſure conquerd de&pe diſpaire. 
Haut nat J made blinde Homer ſing to me, 
Of Alexanders loue, and Enons death, 
And hath not he hat built the walls of Thebes, 
With rauiſthing ſound of his meledieus harpe, 
Pade muſick with my Mephaſtophilis, 
TWhy'hould J dye then,oz baſely diſpaire ? 
J am reſolu d Fauſtus ſhall nere repent, 
Come Mephaſtophilis let vs diſpute againe, 
Ind argue of dimne © ſtrologie: 
Cell me, are there many heavens aboue the Pone - 
Are all celeſtiall bodies but one globe, 
As is the ſubſtance of this centricke earth? 

Me. Is are the elements, ſuch are the ſpheares, 
Putuallp folded in each others ozbe, 
And Fauſtus, all iopntlp maue vpon one axle tree, 
Whoſe terminine is term d the wozldg wide pole, 
Noz are the names of Saturne, Mars oz Iupiter, 
Faind, but ar: erring ſtarres. 
Fau But teli me, haue they all one motion: 7 both ſtu & 
tempore. 
Me. All iopntly moue fre Caſt to Meſt in :4,houres 
bpon the poles of tg: woꝛld, bat differ in their motion vp 
pon the poles of the Zodtake, 

Fau. Taſh,thsſe ({-nder trifles '\agner can decide, 
Bath Mephaſtoph: lis no greater ſkill ? 
Who — not the double motion of the Plannefs er 
The firſt is finiſht · in a natarall day, 
The ſetond thus, ag Saturne in 30. peares, Jupiter _ 

$> 
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8 Mars in 4 the mme, Venus, and Mercury in a peare: the 


Mone in 28. daies:tuſi theſe arc freſb —4 ſuppoſitions, 
but tel me, hat euery ſphcare a dominion oꝛ Intelligentiiẽ 
Me. J. : ET 
Fau. How many heauens oꝛ ſpheares are there ? 


Me. Nine, the ſeauen Plancts, the Firmament, and the 


Imperiall heauen. 

Fau. Mell, reſolue me in this queſtion , why hauc we 
not coniunqions, oppoſttions, aſpeas, cclipſes, all at one 
time, but in ſome peares we haue moꝛe, ſome leſſe: 

Me. Per inæqualem motum teſpectu totius. 

Fau. Mel, 3 am anſwered, tel ine who made the wo: ld 2 

Me. I wiltnot. 

Fau. S vet Pephalſophilis tell me. 

Me. Poue me not, fo J will not tell ther. 

Fau.U:llaine haue not J bound the to tel me any thing⸗ 
Me. I that is not againſt our kingdome, but this i is. 
Chinke tyou on hell Fauſtus, fo2 thou art damnd. 

Fau, Thinke Fauſtus vpon God that made the wozld. 

Me. Remember this. Exit, 

Fau. I, go atturſed ſpirit to bgly hell, 

Tis thoa haſt damnd diltreſſed Fauſtas ſoule : 
3ſt not to lat? 
| Euter good Angel and euil Angel. 

Euil A. To late. 

Good A. Neuer to late,if Fauſtus can repent. 

Evil At thou repent, diuels ſhall teare thee in pieces. 


Good A. Repent t they ſhal neuer race thy ſktn,Excunt. 


Fu. Ay Chit my Sauiour, ſæke to ſage diltreled Fan- 
tus ſoule, 
Enter Lucifer, Belſebub,and Meph ophilis, 

Lu. Chziff cannot ſane thy ſoule, foꝛ he is iuſt, 
Theres none but J haue intereſt in the ſame. 

Fauſt, O who art thou that lokſt ſo terrible? 

Lu. Jam Lucifer, and this is my companion Pꝛince in 
hell. 


Fauſt. O F auſtus they are come to fetch away thy ſonle, 


- Lu. 
| * 


Wd 


OI LIOccruUT Faultus. 


Lu. me tame to tell thee thou doſt intare vs. 
Thou talł ſt of Chzilt contrary to thy pꝛomiſe, 
Chou ould ie not thinke of God, thinke on the djuel}, 
And of his dame to- 

Fau. Noz will I hence foozth, pardon me in this, 

Ind FanTus vowos neuer to loke to heauen, 
Neuer to name God, oꝛ to p2ay to him, a 
To burne his Dcriptures, lap his Piniſters, 
And make my ſpirits pull his Churches downe. 

Lu. Do ſo, and wee wil! highly gratifie thee⸗ 
Fauſtus, we arc come from hel to ſhe w the ſome paſtime 
fit downe, and thou Holt ſ& all the ſeauen deadly finnes 
appeare in their pꝛoper ſhapes, 

Fau. That ſight will be as pleaſi ing vnto me, as Para 
diſe was to Adam, the firſt Day of his creation... 

Lu, Talke not of Paradiſe, noz creation, but mark this 
ſhow, talke of the dinell and nothing elſe, come away. 

Enter the ſeauen deadly ſinnes. | 

Now Fauſtus examine them "of their fene rail names 
and diſpoſitions, A 

Fau. What art thog ? the firſt. 

Pride, J am pꝛide, Jdiſdaine to haue any Parents, * 
am like to Ouids flea, I can creepe into euery cozner of a 
wench, ſometimes like a periwig. J fit bpon her bzew, oz 
like a fanne of feathers J kiſſe her lips, inded, J do what 
do J not e but fie what a ſcent is heere: ale not ſpeake an 
other wozd , except the ground were perfum d and coue⸗ 
red with cloth ok Arras. 

Fau. What art thou: the ſecond. hs 

Coue, J am couetouſnes, begotten of and old churlie, 
in an old leatheren bagge, and might J haue my wilh, J 
would deſire that this houſe and all the people in it were 

turn'd to gold, that J might lock you "> in my god that, 
O my ſweet Gold 

Fav. What art thou: the third. 

Wrath. 3 am wrath, {had neither father noz mother, 1 
lept out of a L ions n J was ſcarſe half an _ 
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old, and ente ũntce J haue runne vp and down? the wozld, 
. - with this caſe ot rapiers wounding mp ſelfe, when 3 hab 
no bodp to fixht withall ; J was bozne inhell „ and [oe to 
it foʒ ſome of pou ſhall be my father. 
Fau. What art thou: the ſezth. 
Enuy. J am Envy, begottenof a Chinnev-\w&per, and 
Wl Dyſter wife, J cannor tead, and therfoze wich all bokes 
were burnt, J am leane with (@ing others eaten, O that 
there would come a famine thꝛongh all the wo!ld, that all 
might die and J line alone, then thou ſhoult c ſ&.-how fat 
J would bee: bat muſt thou ſit and J and ? come downe 
With a vengeance. : 
Fau. Away ennious.raſcall : what art thon the fift : 
Glut. Who J fir, JamGlurtony, my Parents are all 
dead, and the diuell s pennv they haue left me, but a bare 
pention, and that is 30. meales a dap, and ten beavers, a 
(mall trifle to ſuffice naturs, O J come of a ropall paren⸗ 
tage, my grandfather was a gammon of bacon, my grand- 
mother a hogſhead of Claret wine: my godfathers were 
theſe, Peter Pickle. herring, and Partin martlemas⸗ beet, 
O but m godmother ſhe was atolly genttewoman, and 
welbeloned in enery ao) towne and citty, her name was 
miſtriſſe Pargery Parch-berre : Now Fauſtus thou haſt 
heard all mo P3ogeny,iviit thou bid me to ſupper? k 
Fau, No Ue ſee thee hang o firſt, thou wilt eate vp all 
my victualls. 
Glut. Then the dinell choake thee, 
Fau. Choke thy ſelfe Zlutton: what art thou; the ſixt. 
Sloath, 3 am Sloath,JX was begotten on a ſurmp banke, 
where J haus lame euer ſince, e you haue done me great 
injury ts bꝛing me from thence, let me bee carried thither 
againe by Glut tony and Le:chery,Jle not ſpeake another 
ond foza Kings ranſome. 
Fau. What are you miſfreſſe minkes : the ſeanenth 
and [aft 
Leach. ho Jar: J am one that lones an inch of raw 
Patton better then in ell of fride Rock fiſh, and = — 
r 


of Door Fauſtus. 


letter of mp name begins with leachery, 

Awap to hell, to hell. Exeunt the ſiunes. 
Lu. Now Fauſtus how doſt thou like this: 
Fau. O this feds mp ſoule. 
Lu. Tut Fauſtus: in hell is all manner of delight. 
Fau. O might J ſe hell, and returne againe, how hap- 
pp were J then x 
Lu, Thou (half, J wil ſend fo2 the at midnight,in meas 
time take this bake , peruſe it thzonghly and thou (half 
turne thy ſelfe into what ſhape thou wilt. - 

Fau. Great thankes mighty Lucifer, this will I keepe 
as chacp as my lite 

Lu. farewell Fauſtus and thinke ou the diuell. 

Fau. Ven great Lucifer, come Mephaſtophilis. 


Excuntomnes: 
Enter Wagner ſolus. 
Wag. Learned Fauſtus, 
To know the ſecrets of Affronomp 
Grauen in the koke of Ioues high firmament, 
Did mount himſelfe to ſcale Olimpus top, 
Being ſcated in a charyot burning bꝛigyht, 
©3a\vne by the ſtrength of poaky Dꝛagons necks, 
He now is gone ts pꝛoue Coſmography. 
And as I gelle will irſt arine at Rome, 
To ſ& the Pope and manner ok his Court, 
And take ſome part of holy Peters feat, 
Chat to this dav is highly ſoleninized.. Exit Wagner. 
Enter Fauſtus and Mephaſtophils. 
Fau. Baning now mp god Pephaſtophilis, 
Þ ft with delight the ately towne of Trier: 
Anmuirond round with apzp mountaine tops, 
With walles of flint and d&pe intrenched lakes, 
Not to be won by any conquering Prince, 
From Paris next coalling the realme of France, 
We ſaw the riner Paine fall into Rhine, 
* Whoſe bankes are ſet with groucs of fruitful vines. 


Then vp to Naples, rich Campania, 
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Whoſe buildings faite, and gozgeous to the eye, 
The lrtets ſtraight foꝛth and pau d with ſineſt bzick, 
Quarters the towne in fo:me equinoleut. 


There ſaw we learned Maroes golden tombe, 


The war he cut an Englich inile in length, 
Thozouxh a rock of tone in one nights ſpace. 
From thence to Venice, Padua, and the reſt, 

In midſt of which a ſumptuous temple ffands, 
That thzeats the ſtars with her aſpiring top. 


Thus hetherto hath Fauſtus ſpent his time, 


But tell me now, what reſting place is this: 
Halt thou as erſt J did command, 
Conducted me within the walls of Rome. 
Me. Fauſtas J haue, and becauſe we wil not be vnpꝛo⸗ 
uided, J haue taken bp his holyneſſe pꝛiup chamber fo: 


onr vſe. 
Fau, Jhope his holinefe wil bid vs welcome. (cheare, 


Me, Tut, tis no matter man, wele be bold with his god 
And now my Fauſtus, that thou maiſt perceiue g 


What Rome containeth to delight thee with: 


Know that this citty ſtands vpon ſeauen hils, 
That vnder-p2ops the ground-wozke of the ſame, 


Duer the which foure ſtately bꝛidges leane, 


That makes ſafe paſſage to each part of Rome. 


U2on the bzidge call'd Ponto Angelo, 


Erected is a Caſtle paſſing ſtrong, 


Within whoſe walls ſuch ſtoze of ozdinan e are, 


And double Canons,fram'd of carued bzafſle, 
As match the dayes within one compleat peare, 
Belides the gates and high piramides, ; 
Mhich Julius Cæſar bzought from Africa. 
Fau. Now by the kingdomes of {nfernall rule. 


: Of Styx, Acheron, and the fierv lake, 


Ok euer burning Phlegiton J ſweare, 
That J do long to ſæ the monuments, 
And ſcitnation of bꝛight ſplendant Rome, 


Come thervfoze lets away. 


Me, 


ot Doctor Fauiſtus. 


Me. Ray Fauſtus ſtay, 3 know you'd faine lie the Pope, 
And take ſome part of holy Peters feaſt, | 
Where thon ſhalt ſe a troupe of bald · pate Friers, 
Whoſe ſummum bonum is in belly cheare. 
Fau. Nell, I amcontent,to tompaſle then ſome ſpozt, 
And bp their kolip make vs merriment. 
Tycncharme mee that J may bee inuiftble,to doe what A 
picaſe vnſene cf any whilſt J ſtay in Rome. 
Me. Ss Fauſtus now doe what thou wilt, thou ſhalt not 
be diſcerned. 
Sound a Sinet, enter the Pope and Cardinall of Lorraine 
to the banket, with Fryers attending. 
Pope. Py Loꝛd of Lorraine, wilt pleaſe pou dzaw nere. 
Fau. Fall to, and the diuell choake you and you ſpare. 
Pope, Bow now, whoſe that which ſpake 2 Friers loke 
. abour, 
Fri, Here's no bod peil it like pour olpneſſe. | 
Pope, Py Ro2d,here is a dainty dich was ſent me from 
the biſhop of Pillaiae. 
Fau. I thanke pou fir. Snatch it. 
Pope. Bow now, who's that which ſnatcht the meate 
from me: will no man locke 
Py-Lo2d , this diſh was lent mee from the Cardinall of 
Flozence. 
Fau. Pon ſay true, Ile hate. 
Pope. What ag aine? my Lo2d ile dꝛinke to pour Grace. 
Fau, Ile pledge your grace. 
Lor. Pp Loꝛd, it may be ſome ghoſt newly crept out ok 
Purgatozo, come to beg a pat don of your holyncſſe. 
Pope, It map bee ſo, tiers p:epate a dirge to lap the 
fury of this ghoſt, once againe my & oꝛd fall tw, 
The Pope croſſech bimſelfe. | 
Fau. What are — croſſing of pour ſelfe⸗ 
Well vſe that trick no moze,J would aduiſe yon. 
Crofle againe. 


Fav, Well,ther's the ſecond time,aware the third, * 
D 3 Croſſe 
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[Gfiekgaine and Fauſtus hits him a boxe on the care "| 
and they all runne away. Fn, 
Bau, Came onPephaltophitis, what ſhall we doe? 
Ne. Nay A moungt we Wall be curſt with bel-boke, 
and candie, 
Fau. Bow : bel, bokeand candle, candle, booke, and bel, 
Noz ward and back wazd, to curſe Fauſtus to hell. 
Anon pon ſhall heare a hog grunt,acalfe bleat, and an aſſe 
bꝛap, becanſe it is &. Peters holp day. 
Enter all the Fryers to ſing dirge. 
Frier, Come byeth2en lets about our baſines wy god 
devotion. 
Sing this: Curſed bee he that. ſtole his holineſſe mear from 
the table. Maledicatdominus, 
Curſed be he that ſtrooke his holineſſe a blow on the face. 
Maledicat dominus. 
Curſed be he toole Fryer Satidelo a blow on the pate. 
Male &c. 
Curſe 48 he that diſturbeth our holy Dirge. 


Male, &c. 
Curſed be he that tooke away his holineſſe wine. 
Male,&c, 
Et omnes ſancti Amen. 


Beat the Friers and fling fire-workes mog 
them and io excunt, 


Enter Chorus. 
Ahen Faufkus had with pleaſure tane the view 

Ok rareſt thinges, and ropall Courts of Kings, 
He ſtaide his courſe, and ſo returned home, 
Where ſuch as beare his abſence, but with arcefe, 
(Imeane bis friends and nere'ft companions) 
Did gratulate his ſafety with kinde wozds, 
And in their conference of what befell, 
Touching his tourney thzongh the wozld and apze, 
Tyey put foꝛth queſtions of Aſtrologle, 


which 


OI LIOCITOT raumus. 


Which Fanffus anſwer's with ſuch learned (kill. 
As they a mit'd and wondzed at his wit, 
Now is the fame ſpꝛead foozth in euerp land, 
Amongſt the reſt the Emßperour is one, 
Carolus the fift, at whoſe Pallace now 
Fauſtus is feaſted amonglt his Noblc men, 
Aleaue vntold, pour eyes ſhvllſ@perfozm'd. Exit. 
Entet Robin the Oſtler with a booke in his hand. 

Ro. £ this is admirable / here Jhes ſtolne one of docto2 
Jauſtus ceniuring boks, 4 ifaith I me ane to ſearch ſome 
circles foꝛ mine own bſe,now J will make al Þ maidens in 
our pariſh dance at my pleaſure ſfarke naked befo2e me, & 
ſo by þ meancs 4 ſhailſ mozsthenere Ifelt, oz ſaw vet. 

Enter Rafe calling Robin. 

Rafe. Robin, pzeth& come away, there's a Gentleman 
tarries to haue his hoꝛſe, and hee would haue his ti inges 
rub d and made cleane : he kgepes ſuch a chafing. with my 
miſtreſſe about it, and ſhe has ſent me to loke the out, 
pꝛithæ come away. 

Ro. Re epe out, kæpe out, oz elſe you are blown bp, yon 
are diſmembzed Rate, keepe out, foz Jam abont a roaring 
perce of wozrke, * 

Rafe, Come, what dolt thou with the ſame bo ke thou 
tanſt not read: 


Ro. Yes my mailker and mill roſſe ſhall find that J can - 


read, he foꝛ his foze-head, ſhe foz her pꝛiuate Undp, hee 3 
boꝛne to beare with me 02 eiſe my art fat les. | 

Rafe. Mhp Robin what boke is that 

Ro. What boke 2 why the moſt intollerable boke foz 
coniuring that ere was inuented by anp bzimſton: dinell. 

Rafe · Canſt thou conture with it? 

Ro. I can do all theſe thinges eaſtly with if, firſt J can 
makes the drunke with Jpocraſe at any Tauerne in Cu- 
rope fo2 nothing, thais one of my comuring wozkes. 

Rafe. Our maiſter Parſon ſayes thats nothing. 
Ro. True Rafe, and moze Rafe, if thou haſt any minde 


to 
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to Nan Spitoirkttrhih waive; then turne and winde her fs 
thine owne vſe,as oſten as thou wilt, and at midnight. 

Rate. O bꝛaus Robin hall J haue Nan ſpit, and to mine 
owne vſe? On that tondition Ile feed thy diuell with hozl- 

zead as long as he lines,of fre coſt. 

Ro. Ns mazeſwtete Rate, lets go and make cleane our 
botes which lye fouls dpon dur hands, and then to our 
conturing in the Dineis name. * ,  Excunt. 

| Enter Robin and Rafe with a ſiluer goblet. 
Rob; Come Rafe did not A tell thee , we were foz euer 


made by this docts} Fauſtus bake? <ccelignum,her's aſtm- 


ple purchaſc fo; hoꝛ-R pers, our hoꝛſes ſhal eat no hay as 
long as this laſts. Enter the Vintner. 

Rafe. But Robin here comes the Uintner, 
Robin. Huſh, Jie gull him ſupernatarally : Dꝛawer, 3 
hope all is paide, God be with vou, come Rafe. 

Vinc. Soft Ar, a wozd with yon, J muſt vet haue a 
goblet paide from pou exe pou go. 

Rob. J a goblet Rafe, I a goblet ? I ſcozns pou: and pou 
are but a ec. 2 a goblet: ſearch me. 

Vine. I meane ſo ſir with pour fauoz> 
Robin. Dow ſap pou now? 

Vine, J maſt ſap ſomewhat to pour fellow. you fir. 

Rafe. Pe lir,me ſir, ſearch pour fill : now fir, you may be 

aſhamed to vurdek honeff men with a matter of truth. 
Vine. Aell tone of van hath this goblet about you. 

Rob. Pou lve Dꝛawer, tis afoze me: ſtrra you, Jle teach 

pe to impeach honeſt men: ſtand by, Jle ſcow2e you foꝛ a 
croblet,ftand aſide pou had beff : Jcharge pou in the name 
of Belzebab: loke to the goblet Rafe. 

Vinc, Mhat meane vou ſirra: „ 

Rob. Ile tell vou what J meane. He reads. 


Sactabulorum Periphraſticon: nav ile tickle pou Uintner, 
loke to the goblet Rafe, Polypragmos Belſeborams framan- 
ts pacoſtiphos toſtu Mephaſtophilis, &c. 
Enter Mephaſtophilis: (:es ſquibs at their backs: 
| they runne about, 


Vintner. 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 
vintner. O Nomine Domine, what meaneff thou Robin ? 


thou haſt no goblet. 
Rafe. Peccatum n. har. ; thy goblet, god vint- 
A 
Rob. Miſ ciquedia pro nobis What ſhall J doe god diuell 
fozgine me now and ile neuer rob thy Libzary moze- 
Enter to them Mephaſtophitis.. 
 Mcph. U miſh villams,th'one like an Ape, another like a 
Beare, the third au Alle foz doing this enterpziſe. Key. 
Ponarke of hell,vnder whoſe black ſurnep, 
Great Poteutates do knele with awfull feare, 
Upon whoſe altars thouſand ſoules doe lye, - 
Pow am J vered with this villaines charmes ? 
From Conſtantinople am Jhether come, 
Onelv fo2 pleaſure of theſe danmed lanes, . 
Rob. How, from Conſtantinople 2 pon haue had a great 
tourney , will yon take fire pence in your purſe to Pay = 
pour ſupper and be gone? 
Me. Mell billatnes,fo2 pour pꝛefumption, 3 trenne 
tber into an Ape, and ther into a Dog, and ſo be gon. Exit. 
Rob. Hob into an Ape: thats bꝛaue, Ile haue fine ſpozt 
with the boyes, Ile get nuts and aples enow, 
Rafe. And J mult be a Dogge. Exeunt. 
Rob. Jfatth thy head will neuer out of the potage pot. 
Enter Emperour,Fauſtus,and a Knight 
with attendants 
Em. Paiſter Doc oꝛ Fauſtus, J haue heard ffrange re- 
po ꝛts ol thy kn edge inthe black Art, dow that none in my 
Empire, noꝛ in the whole woꝛld can compare with thee, (oz 
the rare effects of Magicke: they ſav thou hall a familiar 
ſpirit, by whome thou eanft accompliſh what thou lift, this 
therfoꝛe is my requeſt, that thou let me ſee ſome p2ofof thy 
fkil that mine cies may be witneffes to confirme _—_ 
_ eares haus heard repoꝛted, and heare 3 \weare to the, by 
the bone of mine Imperial crowne, that what euer ton 
doeſt, thou ſhalt bono waves pꝛeiudiſed oz indamaged. 


Knight, Jfaith he lokes much like a conjurer. aſide, 
| o E Fau 
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Fay, Pv rations Soueraigne, though J mulk confeſſe 
in (cife fac infcrtoz to the repoꝛt of men haue publiſhed, and 
nothing ant werable to the hanoar of pour imperiall natefty 
pet fo; that loue and duety bindos me thercunts, 4 am con⸗ 
tend to do what your maieſty fhall command me. 3 

Em, Then Dactor Fauſtus marke what J {hall ſay: As 
J was (ſometimes ſolitary ſet, within mp Cloſet, ſandzy 
thoughts aroſe about the honour of mine aunceſters, how 

they had won by pꝛoweſſe ſuch cxploytes, got ſach riches, 
- ſuvduedſo many kingdomes, as we that do ſucceed, 02 they 
that ſhall hereafter poſeſſe this thzone,ſhall (& feare me) ne- 
uet attame to that degree of high renowae and great authoy 
_ ritp. amongſt which Kings is Alexander the grear, cheefe 
ſpectacle of tae woꝛlds pzeheminence, 
Che bꝛight ſhining of whoſe glorious actes 
= - As when J heare but motion made of him, 
# Et greeues mp ſoule I neuer ſaw the man: 
1 It therefo2e thou by cunning of thine Art, 
Canſtraiſe this man from holloly vaults below, 
Mhere lies intomb'd this famous Conquerour, 
Both in their right ſhapes, geſture, aud attire - 
They vl d to weare during their time of life, 
Thou ſhalt both ſatiſſte my tuff deſire, 
And giue me cauſe to parſe the whilſt 1 line. 
Fav. Py gratious Lo2d Jam ready to accompliſh your 
| requeſt, ſo fat foozth as by art and power of my ſpirit am 
> able to perko me. 5 
Kniglit. Jfaith thats iuſt nothing at all; „ide. 
Fau. But ik it like pour Gcace, it is not in mv ability to 
peſent befoꝛe your eyes, the trac ſubſtantiall bodves of 
| "theſe W deceaſed pꝛinces which long ſtnce are conſumed 
to du 
Knight. J marry maiſfer Doctoꝛ, now fher's a ſlane of 
grace in vou when pon will conkeſle the truth. Aſide. 
Fau. Bit ſuch ſpirits as can liuely reſemble Alexander 
and his Paramour (hall appeare betoꝛe your Grace, in that 
Manet 


hadſt beene a batcheler, bnd now J ſe thou haſt a wife, that 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 


meer that they beſt liu o in, in their moſt floriſhing effate, 
— doubt not (hall ſuficiently content your {mperiall 
mate 

Em. Go tos maiſter Docto?, let me (> them pzeſently. 

Ku. Do pon heare maiſter Docto2? you bzing Alexander 
and his paramonr befoze the Emperoz: 

Fau, Woſv then fir? 

Kn. It᷑aith thats as true as Diana turn d me to a Tag. 

Fau. No fir, but when Acteon died, hee left the hoznes 
foz vou: Mephaſtophilis be gone. Exit Meph. 

Kn. Nay, and pou go to conturing Ile be gon. Exit Kn. 

Fau. Ile mæte with you anon fo; interrupting me ſo: 
heere they are my gratiaus Lo2d. 


Enter Meph. with Alexander and his Paramour, 


Em. Waifter Doctoꝛ, Jheard this Ladp while the lin'd 
had a moale oz wart in her neck, how ſhall 3 know whe- 
ther it beſo02no?7 

Fau. Pour highneſte ma» bouldly go and ſ&. Exit Alex. 

Em, Sure theſe are no ſpirits, but the true ſubſtantiall 
bodies of theſe two deceaſed P2inces, 

Fau. Milt pleaſe pour highneſſe now to ſend fog; the 
Knight that was ſo pleaſant with me of late. 

Em. One of pou call him fozth. 


Enter the Knight wich a pare of hornes on his head. 


Fm, ow now ſir Dnicht: why A had thought ow 


not ontly giues thee hoznes , but makes the weare them, 
feele on «hp head- 
Kn. Thon damned wrefcy and erecrable dog, 
Bꝛed in the Concaue of ſome monſtrous rocke: 
How dar thou thus abuſe a Gentleman z 


— Uiilaing Aar vndo what thou halt done. 
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Fau. © not ſo faſt fir, ther 's no halt but god, are you re- 
membzed how pou crolſed me in my conference with the 
Emperoꝛ ? A thinke 3 haue met with you foz it. b 

Em. Gd maiſter Docts2,at my intre aty reicaſe him, he 
hath done penance ſuffictent. 

Fau. y grattous Lozd,not ſo much foꝛ the inturp he ol⸗ 
fred me here in vour pꝛeſence, as to delight pau with ſome 
mirth, hath Fauſt: wozthily requited this iniurious knight, 
which being al J deſire, Jam content to releaſe bim of his 
homes: and ſirknight,hercafter ſpeake well of Scyollers, 
Mephaſtophilis,tranſfozme him ſtrait. Now my god Lo2d 
hauing done my dutp, J humbly take wy leaue. 

Ep. Farewell maifter Doctoz, pet ere vou goe, expect 
from me a bouutious reward. Exit Emperour. 

Fau. Now Pephaltophilis,the reſfledo courſe that time 
doth run with calme and ſilent foote, 

— Shoztning my dapes and thꝛed of vitall life, 
Calls foꝛ the paiment of my lateſfyeares, 
oe 94 ſwert Pephaſtophilis, let ds make haſt fo Wer. 
bdenberg. | | 

Me. That, wüll pon go on hozſc-back o2 on foote? 

Fay, Nav,til I am paſt this fayze and pleaſant green, ile 
walke on foote. Enter a hor ſe-courſer. 
Horſ. J haue bin al this dav ſxking one maiſter Fuſtian: 

male ſœ where he is, God ſaue pou maiſter doctoz. 

Fau. *Uhat hozſe-conrſer,yon are mell met. | 

Horſ. Doe pon beare fir? I haue bzought you fozty dol- 
lers fo2 your hozſe. -* 
>. Fay. I tannot ſell him ſo: if thou lik it himfoz fiftp, take 

him, . | 

Hotſ. Alaſfre fir , Thane no moꝛe, J pꝛav you ſpeake foz 
mee, 1: - | 
Me. Jpzay you let him haue him, he is an honeſt fe low, 

and he has a great charge, neither wife noz chilve. 
Fau. Nel, come giue me your monp, my bop wil deliuer 
him to pou: but J muſũ tell you one thing befoze you _ 

| — 


.* 
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him, ride htm not into the water at any hand. 

Horſ. Why ſit, will he not dzinke of all waters? 

Fau, O pes, he wil dꝛinke of al waters, but ride him not 
into the water, ride him ouer hedge oz ditch, oz where thou 
wilt, but not ino the water. 

Horſ. TTlell ſir, now J am a made man foꝛ euer, ile not 
leaue my hoꝛſe fo; koꝛty: if hee had but the quality of hey 
ding, ding, hey ding, d ing, ide make a bzaue liuing on him; 
he has a buttock as as an Ele:wel god buy fir,your boy 

'wil deliuer him me:butharke pon fir,if my hoꝛſe be ſick oꝛ 

ill at caſe, if 3 bꝛing his water to yon, poule tel me what it 

is: Exit Horſe- cou: ſer. 

# Fau. Away you viilaine: what, deft think J am a hozſe⸗ 
doctoꝛ: what art thou Fauſtus but a man condemnd to dpe⸗ 
Thy fatall time doth dzaw to finali end, : 
Diſpaire doth dziue diſtruſt ento mp thoughts, 
Confound the ſe paſſions with a quiet flæpe: 

Cuſh, Chꝛiſt did call the theſe vpon the Croſſe, 

Then reſt the Fauſtus quiet in conccit, Sleep in his chaire 


Enter e all wet cry! bg, 


' Horl, 9 Aas, alas. E octo2 Fuſtian quoth a, mas dectoꝛ Lo- 
pus mas neuer ſuch a doctoʒ, has giuen me a purgat ion, has 
p.urg d me offo2iy Dallers, I ſhal neuer fe them moꝛ e: but 
pet like an aſſe as J was, would not be rul d by him, foz 
he bad me I ſhould ride him into no water: now J think⸗ 
ing my hoꝛſe had had ſome rare quality that he would not 
hane had me knowne ok, I like a ventrons youth, rid him 
into the deepe pon? at the townes end, J was no ſoner in 
the middle of the pond, but my hoꝛſe vaniſht away, and J 


ſat vpon a bottle of hey neuer ſon&«red2owning in all mm 


life, but Ile ſeeke out my Doctoꝛ, and haue mp foꝛztv del- 
lers againe, oꝛ Ile make it the derreſt hoꝛſe: O vonder is 
his ſnipper ſnapper, do you heare ? you, hep, * S 
pore mailer: 
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Me. DBhy tr, what wo uld pou ? pou cannot ſp eake my 
him. 
Horſ. But J will ſpeake with bim. 
Me. Thy be s kaſt alleepe, come ſome other time, 
Horſ. Jle ſpeake with him nod, oz Ile bꝛeake his giaTe- 
windows about his cares. 
Me, J teli ty he has not ſlept this epght nights. 
Horſ. Ind he haue not ſlept this eight weekes Ale ſ pe aB 
witb him. 
Me. Sce. where he is faff aſleepe. 
Horl. J, this is he, Jop ſaue pou maiſter doctoz, maiſter 
doctoꝛ, muſter docto; Fuſtian, foztp doilers, fo2ty dollers 


fo; a bottle of hey. 
Me. Ah thau ſect he heares thee not. 
Horſ. Oo, ho, ho, ſo, ho, ho. Hallo in his eares. 


No, wi.lyou not wake? {le make you wake ere J go. 


Pull him by the legge, and pull it away. 


glade 3 am vindone, what ſhall J do? 
Fav. O muy leg, my leg, helpe Pephaſtophilis, call the 
Otkicets, my leg, mu leg. 
Me. Come A illaine to the Conſtable, 
| Horſf, © Lozd ſir let me ga, and Ile giue hs fozty dol- 
lers moe. 
Me. here be they: 
Horſ, J han none about me, come to my Oaltry and 
Ile gfe chem vou. 
Ne. Be gonquickly, Horſe-courſer runnes away. 
Fau TWyat is he gone ? farewell hee, Fauſtus has his leg 
againe,+ the hozſe-caurſcr J tatie it a bottie of hey foꝛ his 
labour, well this tzicke (hall coſt him. ozty vollers maze. 


Enter Wagner. 


Pow notv Wagner, whats the newes with the ? 


_ —ofDoftor Fans, 


Wag. Sir the Duke of Vanholt doth earnefty entriat 
yonr company.” 

Fau, The Duke of Vanholt, an honozable Gentleman, 
to whom J mnſt bee no niggard of mp cunning, come Me- 
phaſtophilis, lets away to him, Excung. 


Enter to chow the Duke and the Durches. 
ths Duke ſpeakes. 


Du. Eelceue me mailtcr Doctoz , this merriment hath 
much pleaſed me. 

Fau. Sy gratizus Toꝛd, J am glad it contents pou fo 
well: but it map be matam, vou take no delight in this, 3 
houe heard that great bellyed women doe long fo2 ſome 
duinties oz other, what is it madam: tell me and ron ſhal 
haue it. 

Dutch Thankes god maiſfer Doctoꝛ. 

And fo2 J ſæ pour curteous intẽt to pleaſure me, J wil not 
bide from you the thing my heart delices, and were it now 
Summer, as it is Januarp, and the dead time of the winter 
J wouid deſire no better me ate then a diſh of grapes. 
Fau. Alas Padam thats nothing, Mephaſtophilis, ve gon. 
Exit Meph. Were it a greater thing then this ſoit would 

content pou, vou ſhould haue it: here Enter Mepha. 
theo be Padam, wilt pleaſe pou taff withthe grapes. 
on them 

Du, Beleene me maſter Docto:, this makes me wonder 
aboue the reſt, that being in the dead time of winter, and in 
the month of January, how pou ſhuld come by theſe grapes e 

Fau. If it like pour a2ace, the yeare is diuided into two 
circles ouer the whole wo21d, that when it is heere winter 
with vs, in the contrary circle it is \{hmer with them as in 
India, Saba g farther countries in the Caſt, and by mcanes 
of a ſwift ſpirit that J bane, J had them bꝛought hsther, as 
pe (&, how do you like them adam be they god ? 

i... Du. Beleeus me maiſter Doger, they be the belt grapes 


that 
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that ere J taffed in my life befoze. 


Fau. J am glad they cantent vou ſo Paddam, 
Du. Come Padame, let vs in, whece you mult well re⸗ 
ward this learned man foz the great kindne@; hee hath 
- Hew'd to you, 
Dut. And ſa J will my Loꝛd, and whilſt J line, 
reft beholding foz this curteſte. 
Fau. Jhuinbly thanke pour Grace. 
Du. Come maiſter Doctor follow vs, and receauc your 
re ward. | Exeunt. 
= Enter Wagner ſolus, 
| g. I thinke my maifter meanes to die ſhoztly, 
Foz! he hath giuen to me all his gods. 
And pet me thinkes if that death were neare, 
De would not banket and carowſe andſwill | 
Amangt the ſtadents as enennow he doth, 
Cay1 are at ſupper with ſach belly-cyere, 
As Wagner nere beheld in all his life. 
DL where they come- beltze the feall is ended. 


Enter Fauſtus with two orthree Schollers. 


x Sch Pier Dactoz Fauſtus, fince our conference a- 
bout faire Lies. which was the beautifull in al $ woald, 
we haue determined with our ſelues, that Helen of Greece 
was the admirableſt Lady that euer lined: therefoze mai- 
Fer Doctozif pon will do vs that faugur, as to let vs ſ& 
that p&releſſe Dame of Greece, whom all the wozld ad- 
mires fo: maieſto, we ſhoulo thinke our (clues mach be- 
boldüng vnto you. 

Fau, Gentlemen, foꝛ that I know youc friendſhip is vn⸗ 
fained , Fauſtus cuſtome is na: to denie the inf requeſt of 
thoſe that wich him well, you ſhall behold that pereleſſe 
Dame ot Greece, no other wales foꝛ pomp and maieſto then 
when ſir Paris croſt the ſeas w her, and bzoucht the ſpoiles 


5 to rich Dardania. Bs ſilent then, for dangor is in . 


* 


— ———_ * 


e . oo rr nn— 


Muficke ſounds and Helen paſſeth ouer the Stage. 


2. Sch. To ſimple is my wit to tell her pꝛaiſe, 
Whom all the wozld admires fo2 maieſtp. 

3. Sch. No maruai e tho the angry Greekes purſu d 
Witth ten peares warre the rape of ſuch a Qucene, 
Whoſe heanenly beauty paſſeth all compare, 

1. Since we haue ſerne the pꝛide of natures wozkes, 
And onely Paragon of excellente. Enter an old man, 
Let vs depart and fo this gloztons deed 
Happy and bleſt be Fauſtus enermoze. 

Fau. Gentlemen farewell, the ſame J with to vou. 

Exeunt Schollers, 

Old. Ah Doctoz Fauſtus, that J might pzeuafle, 
To guide thy ſteps vnto the way ok like, : 
By which (wet path thou maitt attaine the gole 
That ſhall conduct the to te leſtiall reft. 
BBzeake heart, dꝛoppe bloud and mingle it with teares, 
Teares falling from repentantheauines - 
Ol thy moſt vilde and lothlome ftithvneſſe, 
Che ſtench whereof corruptsthe inward ſoule, 
With ſuch flagitious crimes of hainous ſinnes, 
As no commiſeration may expell, 
Put mercy Fauſtus of thy Saniour ſwæt, 
* Whoſe blod alone muſt wath away thy guilt. (vone? 

Fau, Where art thou Fauſtus e wzetch what haſt thou 
Dam d art thou Fauſtus, dam d, diſpaire and die, 

Bell calls fo2 right and with a roaring b 
Sapes Fauſtus come, thine houre is come, Meph. giues 
And Fauſtus will come to do the right. him a dagger. 
Old. Ah ſtav god Fauſtus, ſtav thy deſperate ſteps, 
2 ſee an Angell houers oꝛe thy head, 

And with a visl full of pꝛetious grace, < 
Dffers topowze the ſame into thv ſoule, s 
Then call foz mercy and anopd diſpaire, 

Fav. h my (wet 12 I feele thy woꝛds, 


o * 

To comfozt my deſtreſſed ſon l,, 

le aue me a while to ponder on my finnes. 
Old. 4 go wit Fauſtus, but with heauy cheeze, 
fearing the 8 of thy hapelefle ſouls. - 
Fau, Acturſed Fauſtus where is mercy nom * 
do repent, and pet 1 do deſpaire , 
Vell ſtriues with grace for cangueſt in my beaſt, 
hat Hall 4 do to ſhun the ſnates et death? 
Me. Tyou trayto Fauſtus, J arreſt thy ſoule 
For diſobedience to my ſaueraigne Lozd, 
Revolt, oꝛ Jie in peece-meale te are thy fleſh. 
Fau. St Mephaſtophils, intreat thy Lozd 
T2 pardon my bmuſt pꝛelumption. 
Am with mv bind againe J will confirme 
P-» foz mer vow Imade to Lucifer. 
Me. Dott thenguickly witd unfained heart, : 
L eaſt greater danger do attend thy d21fc. 

Fav. Tozment ſwetfriend, that baſe and crooked age, 
That duet d iſ ade me from thy Lucifer, 
With greateſt tozments that our hell affo2ds, 

Me. His faith is great, I cannot touch his ſoule, 
But what Imp afflict his bodp with, 
J will attempt, which is but little worth. | 

Fau, Wie thing god ſeraant let m2 craue of the 
To glut the longing of mp hearts deſire, 

That A might haue vnto mo Paramanr, 
Tͤghat heavenly Helen which J ſaw of late, 
Nhoſe wert imbꝛacings may extinguiſh cleane, 
Theſe thoughts that do diſwade me from mo bobo, 

And ape my oath I made to Lucifer, - 

Me, Fauſtas , This 03 what elſe than (halt deſtre, 
Ball be perfo;medin twinckling of an eve. Enter Helen, 
Fau. Was this the face that lancht a thouſgnd bree 5 
And burnt the topleſſe towres of liamꝰ :: .:; © : | 

_ Sweet Helen-make,metmmoztal- hu th a bites |; 
bert it. es: 


jg ſacks Gny ſonic, (9p 


T 


3 | 


Come Helen, tome, giue me my ſoule againe. 
Beere will J dwell, foz heauen be in cheſe lips, 


And all is d2offe that is not Helena: Enter old man. 


J will be Paris, and fo; lone of thee, 
In ſte ad of Troy ſhall Wertenberge be ſackt, 
And J will combat with weake Menelaus, 5 
And weare thy goulo:s on my plumed Creſt: 
Pea J will wound Achilles in the beele, . 
And then returne to Helen fog a kiſſe. 
O thou art fairer then the cnening apze, 
Clad in the beauty of a thouſand.ffarres, 
Bꝛiabter art thou then flaming Jupiter, 
Mhen he aypeaor'd to hapleſſe Semole, 
Poze loucly then the Ponarcke of the ſkye 
In wanton Arethuſacs azur d armes, 
And none but thou ſhalt be my Paramour. Exeunt. 

Old man. Accurſed Fauſtus miſcrable man, j 
That from thy ſonic exclud ſt tie grace of heanen, 
And flvclt the thꝛone of his tribunall ſeate, 

Enter the Duels, 

Dathan begins to ſikt me with his pꝛide, 
As in chis furnace God ſhall try mo faith, 
My faith, vile hell, ſhall tryumph ouer thee, 
Ambitious fiends, ſ& how the heauens ſmiles 
At pour repulſe, and laughes pour (tate toſcozne, 
Bence hell, fo2 hence I flpe vato my God. 


Exeunt. 


Enter Fauſtus with the Schollers, 


Fau. Ah Gentlemen! 
1 Sch. What aples Fanſfus ? 

Fau. Ah my [ſweet chamber-fellow ! had J Und with the, 
then had J lived fil, but now I die eternallp, loke, comes 
be not, comes he not 

2 Sch. Mhat meanes Fauſtus ? 
. Scholler, Belike h2 is grobons into ſome ficknes, by 
F 3 being 


39 


= 1 


Vecing oucr ſolitary- | =] 
1 Sch, Mit be ſo weele haue Phiſitions to cr ture * | 
tis but a ſarfet neuer feare man. 
Fau. A ſurfet of deadly ünne that hath dam d both bo- 
dp and ſoule. LS. 
2. Sch, Pet Fanffus loke bp fo 8 „remember 


"Gods mercies are infinite. 


* whome Fauſtus bath blaſphemed , ah my God J would 


Fau. But F auſtus offence can neare be pardoned, 
The Serpent that tempted Eue map be ſau d. 
But not Fauſtus: ah gentlemen,heare me with patience, 
tremble not at my ſpeches, though my heart pants, 2 qui- 
uers to remember that I haue ben a ſtudent here thele 30. 
peres, O J would J bad neuer ſ&ene Wertenberge, neuer 
read boke,+ what wonders J haue done, all Germany can 
witn-s, vea all the woꝛld, foz which Fauſtus hach loſt boch 
Germany and the woꝛld, vea heauen it ſelfe, heauen the ſeat 
of gad, the th2one of the bleſſed,the kingdome ok iop, t mult 
remaine in hel foꝛ euer, hell, ah hel fo2 euer, ſwet friends, 
what ſhall become of Fauſtus beeing in hel fo2 euer. 

3 Sch Pet Fauſtus call on God. 

Fau. On God whom Fauſtus hath abiur'd, on God 


ineepe , but the dinell dzawes in my teares, guch fouzth 


blod in xd of teares, yea life and louie, Oh hee Raves 


is my tongue, J would lift vppe my hands, but ſæ they hold 


them, they hold them. 


All. Cho F auſtus? 
Fau. Lucifer and Mphaſtophilis. 
Ah Gentlemen! Jgaue them my ſoale foz mp cunning. 

All. God fo2ttd, 

Fau. God fo2bad it ind £d, but p auſtus hath done it: oz 
vaine pleaſure of 24, ye&res hath Fauſtus left eternall ioy 
and fel:ct#, J writ them a bill with mine owne blond, the 
date is expired, the time will come, and he will fetch me. 

Sch. Why did not Fauſtus tell vs ofthis befoze,that 


Diuines might haue pꝛaide foz the : ) 


Fau, 


* 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 


Fau. Oft haue the ught to haue done ſoe, but the dinell 
thrcatned to teare mee in peecesif I nam d God, to fetch 
both bodp and ſoule if { once gaue care to Divinity: and 
now tis te late: gentlemen away leaſt vou periſh with me. 

2 Sch © what ſhall wee do to Faulſtns - 

Fauſtus. Talke not of me, but ſane pour ſelues and de⸗ 

art a 

: 3* Sch. Gad will ſtrengthen me J will tap with Fau- 
ns. 

1. Sch. Tempt not God ſweet friend, but let vs ints 
the next roome and p2ay fo2 him. 

Fau. J p2ap foz me, pꝛav fo2 me, and what noyſe ſocuer 
p& heare, come not vnto me, fo2 nothing can reſcue me. 

2. Schol. Pzap thou, and we will pzay that God may 
haue mcrey vpon thee. 

Fau, Gentlemen farewell,if J line till mozmi:g, Ile vi 
ſit you; it not Fauſfus is gon to hell. 

All. Fauſtus fare well. Exeunt Sch. 
The clocke ſtrikes eleuen. 
Fau. Ah Fauſtus, 
Now haſt thou but one bare houre to liue, 

And then thou myſt be damn d perpetually: 

Stand fill you euer moving ſpheares of heauen, 
Chat time may ceaſe and mirnight neuer tome: 
Faire Natures eye, riſe, riſe a aine, and make 
Perpetuall dap, oz let this hoare be but a peers. 
A month, a wake, a naturall day, 

That #auſft:is may rt pent and ſave his ſoule. 

O lente lente cutr te roRtis equi: 

The ſtarres mone ſtili, ime runs, the clocke will ſtrike, 
The diuell will come, and Faustus muſt be damn d. 

D J'e eq vp vntomv Cod: who puls me downe ? 

Sx (:c ere Thuſts blood ſtreames in the firmament, 
Ont dzov vvuld ſaue mp ſonle,yalfe a dꝛop, ah my Chiilk, 
Ab r- nanu mv heart ſoꝛ naming of my Chat, 

Yet wii! A call an him, Oh ſpare me Lucifer 

F3 . Where | 
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þ here is it now: tis gone: 


And ſes where God ſtretcheth fozth pigarme, 
And bends his ire full bꝛo wes: | 
Pountaines and hilles, come come, and fall on me, 
And hide me from the heanp wrath of God. 
No no, then will J headlong run into the earth : 
Eaꝛth gape, O no, it will not harbour me: 
Vu ſtarres that raign'd at mo natinity, 
Ahoſe influence hath allotted death and hell, 
How dzawe vp Faudus like afoggy miſt, 
Into the entrance of pon labouring clowd, 
That when vou vomit fozth into the ayze, 
y luns may iTac from pour ſmoakyv mon es, 
So that my loule map but aſcend to heanen“ 
Ah halke the houre is paſt - The watch ſtrikes. 
Twill all be paſt anone: 
O God ik thou wilt not haue m2rey on my ſoule, 
Pet foz Chꝛiſts ſake wboſe blod hath ranſom d me: 
Impoſe ſame end to my inceſſant paine, 
Let Fanftas line in hell a thouſand veares, 
A hundꝛed thouſand and at laſt be ſau'd. 
O uo end ts limited ta damned ſoules, 
Why wert thou not a crea ure wanting fanle ? 
Oꝛ, boy is this immoꝛtall that thou haſt ? 
Ak, Pithagoras metemſy coſis were that true, 
This ſouls {aid flye from me, and J be chang d 
N its ſome butich beat : all beaſts are happy,foz whe thep 
Cheir ſoules are ſone diſola'd in Elements. (die, 
B it mine mull liue ſtill :o be plaxu's in hell: - 
Curſt be the parents th it ingendꝛed me: 
No Fauſtus, carſe thy ſe. fe, curſe Lucifer, 
That hath vopzta d the of the ioges of heauen. 

The clocke ſtrikes twelue. 
O it lkrikes, it ſkrikes, now body turne to apze, 
. Lucifer will beare thee quick to hell: 

Thunder and lightning. 


— 4* 


We 
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Oyſoule be chang d into litle war er dzops, - 

And fall into the Ocean nere be found, 

My God, my God, loke not ſs fierce on me: Enter diuels. 
Adders and Serpents let me breath a while: 
Ugly hell gape not, come not Lucifer, 

Ile burne my bokes, ay Mephaſtaphiliz, Excunt with him. 


Eater Chorus, 


Cut is the bꝛanch that might haue grolvne full kraight, 
And burned is Apolloes L aurell bough, | 

That ſometime grew within this learned man, 
Fauſtus is gone, regard his helliſh fall, 
Muhoſe flendfull kozt une may exhozt the wiſe, 
D1ety .o wonder at vbnlawfull thinges, 
Ulhoſe depenes doth inticeſach — wits, 
To pꝛactiſe moe then heauenlp power permits. 


Terminat hora diem, terminat Author opus. 
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